
THEW WHO CSS
TALKTO GORILUS.

Professor Richard L. Garner
Arrives from the Heart

of Africa.

Learned Amazing Things About
Chimpanzees, Without Liv¬

ing in a Cage.
They Make Tom-Toms and Hold

Periodic Festivals, in Which They
Scream in Choru

JOHANNA VISITED BY THE SCIENTIST.

Will Ask the Park Authorities To day for
a Private Meeting with Her, and

Will Try to Converse in the
Chimpanzee Language.

Professor Richard L. Garner, disembarked
from the steamship Etruria yesterday, after

having spent seven months in Central and

.Western Africa. He has brought the results
of his fresh observations of the character¬
istics of the gorilla and chimpanzee. He
laid last night:
"The object of my visit to Africa on this

occasion was almost entirely to confirm

my beliefs and to dispute those of
Dr. Forbes, of Liverpool, and Professor
Lydecker, of the British Museum, as to
certain physical characteristics of the two
species of the ape family of which I have
made an especial study, namely the chim¬
panzee and the gorilla. My efforts on this
occasion were, however, confined almost
sxciusively to the chimpanzee.
"Persons who have been at all interested

n my studies are aware that there have
?een grave discrepancies in the opinions
which I had formed as a result of my life
tn Africa and the opinions of those emi¬
nent authorities who are the authors of
text books on the subject of the ape fam¬
ily. I have come back absolutely and ir¬
revocably convinced that I was right, and
that they are wrong. I am not at liberty
at this time, owing to certain restrictions
placed upon me by my publishers, to tell
you exactly, or rather, specifically, what
these particular studies were; but I have
no doubt at all that they will be of deep
Interest to naturalists.
"During my absence I travelled along the

soast from Liberia south, and penetrated
he interior for a good many miles, and al-
iough I was almost constantly in what is
tnown as the chimpanzee region, I did not
:ake up my residence among them, as was

the case in my previous visit to Africa. I

captured a number of gorillas and chim¬
panzees, and bought more, and, as a result,
was able to study the habits of the animals
with considerable care and formed my opin¬
ion as to their physical characteristics. I
dissected the bodies of seven chimpanzees.
CHIMPANZEE HIGHER THAN THE APE.
"I arn firmly convinced of one thing, and

that is that the chimpanzee possesses a

higher order of intellectual development
than the gorilla, and I believe that sci¬
entists will generally come to this con¬

clusion within the next few years, or as

soon as they have made careful observa¬
tion of the two species.
"Now," continued the Professor, "there

Is one thing which I wish to state in un¬
mistakable language^ because I fear that I
have been misunderstood by many. I have
heard it said that Professor Garner be¬
lieves the chimpanzee to be naturally as

Intelligent as man, if once he were only
understood by man. Now, that is absurd.
I never have, and I am certain that I
never will, claim any such thing. The
Chimpanzee, in point of intelligence, is as

far below the lowest savage as the lowest
;avage is below the Intelligent and highly
civilized man.
"I do claim, however, that the chimpan¬

zee is as far above the dog and the horse
In intelligence, even as he is now, and
without the centuries of domestication
which have been accorded the two above-
mentioned favored animals, as the savage
is above the chimpanzee. In fact, I would
grade them thus: Intelligent man, savage,
chimpanzee and dog. I put the horse on

the same plane of Intelligence a-s the dog.
8CRHAM OF THE GORILLA.

"Another thing which may be of interest
Is my increr3ed conviction that the so-

called scream of the gorilla Is a mere

phantom of man's brain, and that, as a

matter of fact, tne gorilla makes no cry
at all. I studied this question with great
care, and while I found numerous natives,
traders, missionaries and other residents
of Africa, who firmly believe that It Is the

gorilla which emits this eerie cry of the
forest, yet all my Investigations point to
what I believe to be the fact that It Is
the chimpanzee ^felcb utters this awful
cry.
"I have had for the past seven months

numerous gorillas under my observation.
Not one of them have I heard to utter any
cries at all, with the exception of three or

four noises, moderate in tone volume, and
which I believe to be words. On the
contrary, I have induced certainly not less
than half a dozen chimpanzees to make
this shrill cry. It Is simple enough to
Induce them to do so. I simply start the
cry myself, and they take It up. It is
not a cry of danger, nor can I call it a cry
of joy. It Is more nearly what I might
describe as a shout of welcome.
"When they first cry It I have never been

able to observe the slightest evidence of
excitability in the animal, but when they
repeat it once or twice they seem to be¬
come excited and to possess a desire to
strike something. None of the animals
with whom I have experimented showed
any desire to harm me while under the in¬
fluence of this excitement, nor have they
evinced any desire to Injure anything. They
simply appeared to wish to strike some¬
thing In order to manifest their pleasure,
If such Is the case, by some unusual physi¬
cal exertion. ¦ Vc 1

TALKED WITH GORILLAS.
"As regards the language of the gorilla,

I have no reason to change my previously
expressed views, but have, on the con¬
trary, more reasons to confirm those
views. Not only was I able on the occa¬
sion of my life In the cage among the
chimpanzees of Central Africa to converse
with my devoted friends, Moses, Aaron
and Ellsabar, but I became on speaking
terms with several other chimpanzees this
last time.
"The most striking example of this I

found not In the wilds of Africa, but
tAtytv la the big manufacturing city of

Manchester, England. There, in the ft ell e-
vue Gardens, I became on terms of inti¬
macy with the chimpanzee of an excep¬
tionally high order of intelligence. He
was named Consul II., his predecessor of
the gardens having been Consul, an ani¬
mal of a lower grade of intelligence not
possessed by his successor.
"I spent several days in studying Consul

II., and found that he took the most violent
fancy to me when I spoke a few words of
what I understood to be the chimpanzee
language. He would follow me about the
grounds all day long, and would reply to
the language I addressed to him. This ani¬
mal, since his arrival at Manchester
has, at my suggestion, been allowed to
roam at will about the gardens. The re¬

sult Is that he is as strong and vigorous as

a young ox, whereas the original Consul,
who was kept locked up in a cage, died af¬
ter a brief Illness in London, England, of
pulmonary disease.

DRANK BEER AND SMOKED.
'.'The living one was given anything to

eft't that man eats.meats of all kinds,
pastry and fruits, and nuts he devours
greedily, disposes of nearly half a pail of
beer during his meals and^ never finishes his
dinner without smoking a cigarette. This
may not denote even ordinary chimpanzee
intelligence, but I may add that he is
equally fond of cigar stumps which he picks
up about the Gardens and also takes great
delight in his pipe of tobacco.
"He Is more intelligent than any chimpan¬

zee I have ever seen, but I am sure that
had my pets, Moses, Aaron and Elisabar,
lived, they would also have acquired as much
intelligence and culture as that now en¬
joyed by Consul II.
"My latest studies have assured me of

two things.that the chimpanzee is not
Imitative like the monkey, and that he pos¬
sesses an erudite sense of music. To con¬
sider the first proposition, the monkey will
try to do pretty much everything that he
sees done by man. A chimpanzee will not.
He will only do what he sees bears practi¬
cal results.
"Now, let me illustrate. Take a tumbler,

place it on the table, so that the base Is up¬
ward, then take a pitcher and pour water
over the tumbler. Then take the tumbler
and wipe it with a cloth, and place it upon
the table. The chimpanzee will regard this
operation with great intentness, but noth¬
ing will induce him to Imitate you in this
act, because there is no practical result ob¬
tained. Then, however, take the tumbler,
place the base downward In its proper posi¬
tion, pour water Into the tumbler from the
pitcher, and drink the water from the tum¬
bler, and the chimpanzee will invariably
spring to imitate this action.

TRIED IT A DOZEN TIMES.

"They dp this because they seem to know
that there was something practical ob¬
tained. I have tried this experiement with
110 less than p. dozen chimpanzees, and
never once have I known it to fail. I could
illustrate this lack of imitation In a score of
Instances, but the one I have cited will suf¬
fice.
"Now, as to music. Frequently, during

my first visit to Africa, and again during
this visit just completed, I have heard in
the forests the sounds of a band of chim¬
panzees celebrating what I believe to be a
sore of tribal carnival of fete. These bands
or .tribes of chimpanzees seem to gather at
certain periods for the purposes of a ju¬
bilee.
"The male members of the tribe make

a sort of drum, oY as a native might call
It. a tam-tam. They do this by kneading
clay with their hands, making a solid sur¬
face of about two feet in width, and this
substance they place over peat moss or
some putrid vegetation. Then, during the
celebration three and sometimes six male
chimpanzees will sit about on the ground,
and beat upon these drums with their
knuckles.

"This beating is accomplished w>th
rythmic regularity, indicating a certain
sense, I should say. of the elements of

music, but there is no regular nor the
slightest sense of harmony in the cries
which invariably accompany this drum¬
ming. That is, they make their cries
(which, contrary to general belief, are

seldom guftural without the slightest re¬

gard for the drum accompaniment.
CHOICE NEW DISHES.

"To leave the chimpanzee for a mo¬

ment, I might state that which may cause

a shock to epicures, that is, that I have
found several new, but excellent articles,
of diet, namely, I have become particu¬
larly fond of parrot's soup. I confess a

weakness for leopard's steak; I positively
revel over a dish of crocodile chops, and
I infinitely prefer porcupine cutlets to op-
posum. You may think I am Jesting in
thtis, but it is a fact that I was com¬

pelled to subsist largely on these foods,
and came to look upon them with actual
gastromlcal favor.
"And now. to return to the chimpanzee, I

have been amused to-day to hear some of
the wonderful stories told about our friend
Johanna. I went up to the Park this
afternoon to see her, but was given no op¬
portunity of studying her. I expect, how¬
ever, to obtain permission to visit the
young lady to-morrow, and I do not desire
any chaperon present. Chaperons, when

spoken of in connection with lady chim¬

panzees, are keepers, and keepers are more

apt to retard than to aid the kind of in¬

vestigations which I like to make.
"Miss Johanna is unquestionably a young

lady of exceptional attainments, but I have
not the slightest faith in her as a disciple
of Murillo, Rembrandt, Gerard, Reynolds
or Laighton. I have tried any number of

chimpanzees imbued with fully as much
intelligence as Miss Johanna in the role of
artists, and never with any conspicuous
success. The lines they make with pencil
or crayon are merely the results of the
natural movement of the arm.

MAKE MARKS LIKE CHILDREN.

Champanzees are not sufficiently intellec¬
tual to know when they make marks upon
paper what they are making. They simply
see that by putting the crayon to the paper
they are making marks, and they derive
amusement from that the same as a child
does. They almost invariably, in making
these marks, describe an arc, that is, they
put the arm out from the shoulder natural¬

ly and bring it back naturally. Perhaps 1

might say that it is done automatically.
"Now, I haven't the faintest idea in the

world that when Miss Johanna's keeper
drew her portrait on a piece of paper and
handed it to her she took a pencil and
endeavored to copy the portrait of herself.
I would be willing to wager a good deal
that she simply made marks which bore not
the slightest resemblance to those made by
the keeper, unless the keeper's portrait
of her consisted almost entirely of circles.
"If I am granted the coveted permission

to see Johanna to-day, I may be able to
have some interesting experiments with her.
I may possibly be able to induce her to talk,
as I induced my bright young friend, Con¬
sul II., in Manchester. He certainly recog¬
nized the sounds which I uttered as those
of his race, and perhaps Johanna might, but
I do not propose to go inside Johanna's cage
till I am assured of her temper, for while
I have never been attacked by a chimpan¬
zee, yet they are more or less treacherous
and the possessors of prodigious strength.
If Miss Johanna be not indifferent to my
smiles, I will hope to become intimate with
her for our mutual edification.
"I expect to return to Africa," concluded

Professor Garner, "within a very few
weeks, under, it may be safe for me to as¬

sume, the auspices of certain Americans.
I shall go into a different region from that
visited on my other trips, and I will take
my cage and photograph and other neces¬

sary paraphernalia, and live among the
gorillas and chimpanzees for at least sev¬
eral months."

RUSSIA MADE OBJECTIONS.
did Not Like Our Having a Dispatch

Boat at Constantinople.Arrival of
Miss Clara Barton.

Constantinople, Feb. 16..It is reported
that Russia alone objects to the United
States having a dispatch boat here.
The Hon. A. W. Terrell, the American

Minister, has referred the matter to Wash¬

ington for settlement with the Government
at St. Petersburg.
Miss Clara Barton and her colleagues of

the Red Cross Society have arrived here.
Miss White, a member of the family of

the Rev. George E. White, an American
missionary at Marsovan, has died from

smallpox.

BUTCHERED TO MAKE
II TEXAN HOLIDAY.

Gay El Paso Turns Out in
Force for a Sunday of

Brutal Sport.
*

A Woman's Rattling Description
of the Cruel Exhibitions

in the Bull Ring.
Four Bulls and Four Horses Tortured

to Death to Please a Mad
and Yelling Mob.

BABES CLAPPED THEIR HANDS IN JOY.

This Is the Place Where People Protest

Against Prize-Fighting Because It
Is a Brutal Sport.The Animals

Died to Music.

El Paso, Tex., Feb. 16..To-day El Paso
took her company across the river to the
bull fight. Every one went. The Mayor of
El Paso, and the Collector of Customs, and
the betting men, and the fighters and their
friends, and the merchants, who had out-of-
town customers to entertain, and the visi¬
tors from the East, and the Texas Rangers,
and the Arizona soldiers, and the Governor
of Chihuahua, and the ladies of El Paso
and their friends, the Spanish merchants
and their friends, and the children and the
riff-raff of the Mexican frontier.everybody
went.
The fight was advertised to begin at

3:30, but every one went by 2 o'clock. The
dusty tiers of people around the dusty
ring.al! shades of people were there. The
crowd grew impatient when they began to
start. It sounded as if all the Bengal
tigers in the world were raving with hunger.
A man in front of me howled out that he
was an American. He wore a tweed suit
and a derby hat, and he had a pointed beard
and a nice appearance. When he yowled he
raised his eyebrows, and his nostrils dilated
until they seemed to lift his lips to show his
teeth. Then he looked like a wolf. He had
seen a great many bull fights in Mexico, ho
told the man who was with him, and he
thought they were doing things that ought
to be stopped.
There was a gay little band down in front

of the Governor's seat, and It played gay
little jingling airs.
"Ah! ah! .ah!" yelled the crowd.
The door at the side of the ring opened

and four men came out into the sunshine.
They were dressed in tights like rope
dancers and they wore square black tore¬
ador hats. They had queer little pigtails
fastened to their caps in the back. "Ra!
ra!" the brass horn sounded, and again
"Ra! ra!" yelled the crowd. Another door
opened and a great, lean gray bull charged
into the ring. There was a sharp iron cod
hanging in his shoulder. On the end of the
rod fluttered a bit of gray ribbon.

HE WANTED TO GET OUT.
"Looks pretty deceiit," said the man in

front of me, lifting his lips over his shining
teeth. The four men in spangles rushed to¬
ward the bull, two on one side, two on the
ofch^r. They flapped bright shawls before
his eyes. They showed their glittering
arms and shouted. The two men nearest
the bull's horns danced a little, and one of
them bowed with a grotesque reverence to
the long sharp horns.
The bull stood quite still. He looked at the

glittering things which danced before him
and shook his horns a little. He tried to get
the sharp rods out of his shoulder. Then
he turned around and looked for the door to
get out.

"Ah, ah, Picardo!" shouted the crowd.
A man rode into the ring. He was dressed
in dark colors. He was a fine looking
man, with gentle, intelligent eyes. The
horse began to tremble, and tried to move
back to the doorway, but the rider stuck
his spurs into him and forced him toward
the bull. Tho men In spangles ran in
front of the horse and waved their
shawls. The bull put his head down find
would not look at them.
"Ah! ah! ah!" howled the crowd, and the

men in spangles caught up a pair of iron
barbs wound on the end with gay colors.
One of the other men drew the bull's atten¬
tion, when the man with the barbs threw
one Into each side of the bull. The bull
lowered his head and charged. The man

leaped out of the way, but the little brovu
horse trembled aud would not mo\e. In
another instant the bull's horns gored t.ie
horse and tore him open. The man on ti e
horse's back jumped down and ran. L'le
little brown horse gave a great shuddering
leap, and the crowd went mad with jo>-
The man jumped upon his horse again,
The man in spangles drove another pair
of barbs into the bull. The bull charged
again. This time he tore open the little
brown horse's ribs. The horse staggered.
turned twice around, and fell to the ground
in a torrent of blood. j"Bravo toro! bravo toro!" howled the
crowd, and the man who had ridden the
brown horse took off his square cap and
made a bow to the Governor and to the
crowd. Then he went out and brought ni
another horse, a lean, ill-used, ill-fa\ored jbeast, with a mangy coat and a sullen jhammer head. He jerked his head and
tried to throw his rider, but the man with
the square cap hung on and made the bull
charge him. Twice he warded off the bull
with a long pole, but the third time the
bull's horns were red again and the horse
lay on the floor of the ring in death agony.
"Bravo! Bravo!" yelled the crowd, and

everybody laughed to see the dying horse
kick convulsively and try to pull itself
upon its feet.
"No use, old fellow," said the man In

front of me, laughing; "you're done fori
now." IThe brass horns roared again, and again
one of the men in spangles went to the
centre of the ring, took off his square cap
and bowed to the Governor.

PUT OUT OF HIS MISERY.
"I will kill the bull," he said in Span¬

ish, "in honor of Your Excellency aud the
fair ladles with you."
The bull was over by the wall trying

to rub the iron rods out of his trembling
flesh.
"That will not do you .any good, old

man," said the man in front of me. "The
more you rub the worse they hurt."
For at least teu minutes tl»e men tried

to get the frightened bull to charge them.
He was weak from loss of blood, and
wanted to lie down, but the men would
not let him, and at last he staggered
blindly toward the man who made the
speech, and the man thrust his sword into
the bull's shoulder, and all the ring went
wild with savage delight.
When the bull had fallen and lay dy¬

ing, a man ran up to him and plunged
.i knife into his neck, and then the bull
lav still. The band began to play. The
men came with horses and dragged the
dead bull away.

t iThe second bull was brought in and he
was full of anger. He charged his tor-
mentors until they ran and hid behind
the wooden screens put up for their pro¬
tection. The bull pawed the ground and
would not be satisfied. He watched for the
men to come out from behind their screens,
but they did not come. A man rode iptothe ring and the bull charged at him.
Twice the man warded the bull off with
his long pole, but the third time the bull
riDDed the horse open. The horse stag¬
gered and began to back. The bull charged
again. The horse's shoulder spurted blood
this time and he fell, his rider under him.
The bull tried to gore the man.
"lie's killed!" howled the man in front

of me in a frenzy of joy. "He's killed;
" The' people leaped upon the Be&ts b.x\A
veiled like wild Indians. The man was 1be¬
ing killed, the bull was a gallant fellow,
they cried to one another. Bravo, bravo.
The other men ran out and stuck iron rods
into the bull to make him turn. He did
turn and the man on the ground staggeredupknd when the crowd saw that he was
not badly wounded they cried. Ah. ah. in
the tone' which people use when the stick
of a rocket comes down.i THEY DIED TO MUSIC.
Four bulls were brought out and killed.

Four horses were killed; not killed out-
| right, but tortured and gored to death.
The bull ran around the ring paw iug the
ground and bellowing with agony. The
crowd shrieked with laughter. The
Spanish boys leaned over the edge
of the ring and threw their hats
at the bull and taunted and called him
names, and cried upon God and all the
saints to witness the great creature's death
agonies. A woman near me held a pretty
baby in her arms. It fretted and grew
tired of resting so long in the sun, and
the mother arose and stood upon the
bench and showed the bull to the baby,
.nid the baby laughed and clapped its
hands, and tried to imitate the tortured

CrWhene'each bull was dying the band
nlaved the tierce staccato song that sounds
like wasps buzzing before they sting or
likp the menace of the bullet before it
strikes lHs the song of the bull tight.
It aroused the Spanish to a joy of cruelty
that made them like devils from the pit.
Thev laughed and tlielr eyes gleamed and
they leaned far over the ring and smiled

a\vhenblthe1'Vlastr|m'll was killed the bells
in the yellow old church began to ring
Vnid the man who sat in front of me,rSU for U. coat: "Go K> dw..

if)" The woman with the DaDy crossea

K1'' and theU
WINIFRED BLACK-

Mme. Poisson and Her Lion, Which Has Just Arrived in New York.
The animal has recently been purchased by Mine. Poisson, who is known as the "Circus Queen of South America." The lion will be trained to fight bulls.

Bull and lion lights were introduced into the countries of South and Central America by Mme. Poisson, and are more popular than the old style of bull lighting.
The new lion has been named Prince. He will be taken South Immediately, and after a course of training is expected to give a good account of himself in

combat with a bull.
\

LI LIUOKALAN I PARDONED.
President Dole Gives Her Leave to Go

Where She Will, Provided She Does
Not Leave the Hawaiian Islands.

Honolulu, Feb. 5, via San Francisco, Ft!.
16..President Dole has granted a full p;<
don to c.v-Queen Liliuokalani and hei
ter Mrs. Domiiiis is free to roain where
will, provided she does not leave the
ands. This is the only restriction placocl
upon her by the President's ukase.
On December 6, 1895, Mr. Dole issued an

order giving the ex-Queen partial liberty.
She could only leave her residence by 1)!?

permission.
Last night he signed a document remov¬

ing this surveillance, but warning Her
ex-Majesty that she must not attempt to
leave Hawaii without his consent.

It was Mr. Dole's original Intention to
have granted the pardon on January 17.
the anniversary of the overthrow of Lili¬
uokalani, but he was prevailed upon by
members of his Cabinet to spare the dusky
royalist's feelings, and to delay signing

Ml NEWHALL'S DEBUT,
The Minneapolis Society Woman

Warmly Received at Proc¬
tor's Theatre.

Sang Several Favorite Songs with a

Voice of Considerable Sweet¬
ness and Power.

IS DETERMINED TO SUCCEED.

Has No Extreme Views on the Subject of
Stage Costumes, and Will Adopt

Tights if They Are
Necessary.

Mrs. lone Fulmer Newhall, the Minne¬
apolis society woman who has come to this
city to seek fame and fortune with her
voice, made her debut on the variety stage
yesterday afternoon in the "sacred con¬

cert" at Proctor's Theatre, in Twenty-third
street. Mrs. Newhall's husband, who it

Mrs. lone Fulmer Newhall.
She made her debut yesterday on the stage of Proctor's Twenty-third Street Thea¬

tre as a professional singer. She Is the wife of a well-known Minneapolis physician,
who Is by no means reconciled to her determination to adopt the stage as a pro¬
fession.

the document until a more appropriate oc¬

casion arose. Yesterday he decided to act

in the matter, and toward evening dis¬

patched a messenger to the ex-Queen's
residence with the ukase that gave her

freedom.
Liliuokalani is very much pleased over

the removal of the restrictions on her per¬
sonal liberty. It is generally understood
that the present state of affairs has been

brought about by the persistent efforts of

Mr. Charles B. Wilson, Liliuokalani's for¬

mer Marshal and her present agent.

LEFT HER CHILD TO FATE.

Her Homo Ruined, Mrs. Rost Starts for
New York and Lands a Vagrant

in a New Jersey Jail.

Mrs. Bertha Rost, of No. 3025 Rosamond

avenue, Philadelphia, started out two weeks

ago, according to her story, to seek em¬

ployment. She thought New York was

just across the river, and boarded a Penn¬

sylvania train to go there. When the train
stopped at Elizabeth, N. J., she thought it
was New York, and left it. She was found
wandering about that city, and saying that
Annie, her child, would starve. Mrs. Rost
said she had left her husband, and was

sick at heart. Her sister, she said, had
come from Germany to visit her a year ago.
Charles, her husband, had fallen in love
with this pretty sister, and a child had
been born to them. The discovery ruined
her home and life. She is now in the
Union County Jail at Elizabeth as a va¬

grant.
Philadelphia, Pa., Feb. 16..Among those

who have made a home in Paradise, a set¬
tlement at Thirtieth street and Lehigh
avenue, since the little red village rose

out of the mud six years ago, was Mrs.
Bertha Rost, who, with her husband,
Charles Rost, moved into a cosy two-story
house at No. 3125 North Thirteenth street.

They were divorced In 1801. Her husband
went to Lancaster, Pa., with his two boys,
leaving her with their little girl Annie.
Two weeks ago Mrs. Rost took her little

girl in her arms, kissed her and said
that she was going back to her home in
Switzerland. Annie asked what was going
to become of her, and her mother said
that John Dorworth and his wife, of No.
3120 North Twenty-ninth street, were the

best friends she had, and felt sure that
they would take care of her. Then she de¬

parted, taking with her a few personal
belongings and the last few dollars that
were left of her savings. The house was

bare save for a few pieces of furniture,
which "she told Annie she could have as a

remembrance of her unfortunate mother.

She also left her three loaves of bread and
the official separation papers between her

husband and herself.
After reading this document through a

dozen times or more and munching at tlie

dry bread, little Annie went to the house

of the Dorworth's and told her story. The

good couple took her in and from that
moment Annie became a member of the

family, from whom they declare they can

not part. Sir. Dorworth notified the police,
but so Attle interest was taken in the case

that Mrs. Rost was not even placed ou the
book of missing persons.

Mrs. «J. H. Mnnley's Criticiel Con¬
dition.

Augusta, Me., Feb. 13..Mrs. .1. H. Manley,
who is so critically ill, was easier tfcis morning,
but to-night is sinking, and it is feared that the
end is near. Her family are at her bedside.

Dr. William M. Newhall. a prominent phy¬
sician of Minneapolis, and lier friends have
sought to dissuade her from going on the
stage, but Mrs. Newhall desired to test the
matter for herself. She appeared shortly
after 4 o'clock yesterday and sang three
songs. The first was a little ballad, en¬
titled, "My All," but did not give Mrs.
Newhall such an opportunity to prove her
voice as did the second, "Just Now and
Then."
Mrs. Newhall has a sweet voice of con¬

siderable power. Her third song was
"Comin' Thro' the Rye."
She received a warm welcome, and her

first day's experience was decidedly en¬
couraging. At last night's concert she
sang the same songs, and they were heart¬
ily applauded.
During her engagement at Proctor's sh®

will add to her repertory, among others,
the following songs: "Just Think of It.
"The Tulip" and "Gathering Cowslip
Greens." Mrs. Newhall is something r.f a
composer, and has a snug apartment iu
West Ninth street, where she spends much
time at song-writing.
Touching upon the question of theatrical

dress, and especially of wearing tights.
Sirs. Newhall said yesterday:
"Yes, I will wear them if I have to, but

I want to put off the day as long as I can.
I have worn tights twice in my life, but
they were more or less hidden by drapery.
About three years ago I sang here in
'Samuel, or: The Witch of Endor.' a sacred
opera, and then I wore tights. I also wore
them in a' performance in Minneapolis,
when I impersonated Columbia, but Amer¬
ican flags were draped over them.
"Well! I am very giad I have takea

this professional step. 1 hope very earnest¬
ly for success, and will do my best to at¬
tain it. I have had an offer to go to Phil¬
adelphia to appear in opera, but have
made no plans in that direction as yet.
"I shall not change my name; that Is.

adopt one for the stage, but will appear
as Mrs. Newhall. although this afternoon
the card announced me as Miss Newhall."
Mrs. Newhall has a tive-year-old daugh¬

ter, Vlrsinia, who sings very well, and
her mother has great hope of her voice.
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WORLD-RENOWNED

HATS
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Everywhere
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'04 Flftti Avcch*. under Fifth Arena#
Hotel, Now York.

II? lirorwiway, corner lulton Street,
Nevr York.

40 Fulton Street, Brooklyn.
J3 *.nd 193 Stato Street (Palmer House),

v. Mcago.
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COWPE RTHWAIT'S
RELIABLE
CARPETS.

104 West 14-th Street.

lion cal Priced,
Macle before the fcdvatioo

of ttooI and waxe*.
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